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CHAPTER HI.

-l
Feelyn Huas | nexpected
Visilors,
TEANY, Mo ha
sisid, “ie
Jumped e worst fence
-~ when he gt away o
lokinwa with aweney
A4 supplies,  he fact that he mads
Bal Abbra vouches for ha ability
e the rew of tha irip, and bhs will
e on the Nigor Illier long babure he
veashas (Lo houmand.mile Lo,
Onoe thare, 1o Ia practienlly (n Hrise
1M tarritory. To put It piainly, twe
months ago | dLin't think his ehana
of Deing ullve wmounted to & row of
beans, wheroan to-day | am eonfident
e will pull through*

“8o you did not tell me averything
at Punohal? Are vou heeping baok
the less ploasing facts pow?”

"No. On my houor, 1 bave given
you tha whole budget” ~

*When will it ba known whether or
not—he hna—arrived in Nignrin?"

“Ah, that depends on o many eoir-
It tn mix bundred miloa
from Hel Abbas to the Niger, and—
there may bo dithcuitivs. May | ask
you a personal question, Miss Dane?
Are you UCaptaln Wardon's Nunves

“I=1 thought s0," sobbed kEvelyn,

“You thought sl Didn't you
know 7"

There was n

i fwane™

-
ehanpily

moment of tenss
Then Evelyn awopt tho teurs
Ifrom her eyes with a splendid cone
fidence. The moonboums spread a
sllvery riband neross the diark At-
laatic towurd the horizon. Heyond
that magic path lay Afriea, and her
heart had bridged the vold ere she
answerad,

“Yes," she sald proudly, *I know!
Never again shall doubt find room in
my mind, Oh, Captain Mortimer, if
only I might tell you what 1 have
suffercd during these horrible months,
when never a word chme from him,
and another woman lost no oppor-
tunity of taunting ms with the Le
that shie Was his promised wife!"

“You arc speaking of Mrs, Lalng, I

L Yid

?cr an Instant Fvalyn did not ap-
preciate tha signtilicance of that mar-
velously nocurate guess, Then she
turned and Jooked ut Lim in wopders
ment.

"Why do you mentlon her?
oried, almost hysrorically

The sailor smijod, though his face
showod some dog.en of coufuson.

“I huve doue it now, so | may as
well make o clean breast of 1. But,
mind wyou, 1 am  reveullr g othelul
necrets, wo pleasa forget wbat I am
tolling you. Mrs Lalng woent to the
Forelgn Otlice, and cluimid to be en-
maged to Warden, For some roason
=perhaps somo ope thers Lad ascen
You—shoe was not believed, and that
is why 1 was aent to you at Funchal,
AL any rate, they seem to Know ail
about you In Whitehall”

“But only yesterduy Mrs. Laing pre-
tended that Arthur—that Capt. War-
den had written to her, saving he was

- ongaged on 4 secret mission for the

Government,'*

YYou can take It from me he did
u&hin: of the sort, Outside tho de-
partmant, no one kuew where be hid
gone on board the Water Wireh,
There—I didn't mean to tell you that,
1 am but a poor diplomacist, 1 fear.
And that reminds me: | must hork
back to my errand. Wby hos Mrs.
Lalng coms hero!"’

Evelyn lifted bher head deflantly.
Mortimer had blundered Inte  the
worast possible line of inquiry.

“Bhe has told me vepeatodly that
she I8 in Las Palmas in order
meet Capt, Warden when le returns
from the Oku torritory.”

The man glanced wround to be wure
they were not overheard.

*“That, at least, s untrue, hocaisn
he 18 not there. Owing to ki absency
unother deputy commissioner s mpe-

ted. 1 expect Mra, Laug's tilha-
tiveness does not extend 1o Ler relas
shoma with Miguel Flguero?”

“Ah, how 1 loathe that man!
Phrﬂl me with his altentions
famburg and Trouvillo and Arcie
and HBlarrtz,  He  was  oithiod
board the yacht or visited us ot enon
port of cull. Hut It is only fulr to ad-
mit,” shoe added, “that he secmed
rather to avold Mrs, Ladng”

I have reasun to believa that thay
pre actiing In collusion,” snid Mors
timer deyiy.  "How long de you re-
main on the ishand, Mins LDhne?"

He—
ot

*There was satne tallk the othep
day of our return”
WA "What, adl of yoa?!
UMY, Mrs, Banmaariner wislhics to
pans the sprine o e Aviena atid
her husoand saye He D lmportant
usiness ol Peonkforl e Febryary, so
he will leave us ot Niee wilile ho ot-
tends to 11"
“IDo you go i Pho yaehis
L wuipos . Suwia there=—in tha
harbor.”
ayer.,  ‘The =uns Sourl doeos not
travel fur without  y  knowlodise.
You chnangad yodir erew at lambarg,

1 believe?”

#Yeu, ull our 15 v Wero sent

home, Mr.  Paitn T sald that
Germans weis e por aied more ubv-
dlent”

SWhAat wis your gplnion of the new
crew?’

o7 didn'y Tike them ar tes: i 1 hail
10 bother my wit L tadkinse fRormoan
21 wished to spoak to wny of them,
but thoy are a veiy el set wf
men."

"You carry n ool fnany luids for
P amall veEseld”

BWoll, yes. Byven 1 thought thon®

SIMA you sl n Dt Pty uf
himavy stores ot Hacnbae !

\ ul ﬂ'il\'l K, Wit W L Nt
there Nve o wx dive, wml o« Via

fiad the yacht duriog that fane,

ll:o Homanee of 8 Hunt
fur Hidden Treasure
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& toud hiv lsgre with .-ﬂl‘n
et way It maskad pontrest te
sariter frigid matner, by Evalyn and
long ainas forgotten her surge fe sl
hWim Mameniary eurtpeas

™o extraordinnry Udings of War-
dum'e adventures it Marooso absorbed
haw mind to the sxclumon of adl sisa
e wanted to study » map, to follow
b wapderings (n apicih to weave
tamas abowt Bis traok aoross the
with al' e ardor of reawal.
wma’ love  Hor ooild she ever havo
doulited him"  Hhe vas brave snough
fu Sout Hosamend (.ing's fAret atl-
gt o ondermdae her trust-—why
Ded she yloed o the straln dun
those lnter Guye of weary 'ntﬂn.‘
She wus sure 1t wne not mo with har

var  seme e quite soom, there

woid e A lettar or & cabingrm an-
nouncing his safe arrival at
welrdly named Hritish station
Sorthern Nigeria, Hhe must |earn
the mnp of West Africa by heart

Perhinps her friand, Capt Mortimues, |
mileht tell her from what town she |

might expect to recelvo the sariiest
newns,

Hut Evelyn's humble Hght-haarted -
ness wan destined not to survive the
next ten minutes, Looking 1o at tha
ballroom, she saw Beryl waltsing witn
n Canario frult grower, a youthful
sSpantard  of immense woalth who
ownéd o hirge part of
While crossing the hall with intent w0
find the manager, and get the loan of
An atlas, she almost ran into tho
armas of Lord Fairholme, an English-
man sbhe had met at lochmerg, and
who was standing there, talking to
Mrs, Laing.

"By mad, Miss Dane, 1t's just ke
bein' In Lochmeris,” he erled, “Here
W Are agaln, vou Know—the same old
vircus. Couldn't stund the Britisn
e, so L fled hores per Spanish
pucket, us the Post OMlce sayn.”

“Loawm delighted to #ca you again,'
she broke in, but Mrs, Lalng broke in
Lreathlessly,

“Thoy've fust finlshed that walts,
Lord Falrholme. Snall we make up a
sol for the Lancers?"

“Well—er—no,” he  sald  lamely.
Yo see, U'm not daning just pow '

Rosamond flashed with annoywnoe.

Her raudeness 1o BEvelyn had causoed
her to forget IFairholme's bereave-
ment,

"Pray forgive me,” shoe crind, “How
thoughtless I wias, Whi whas the man
you were cunversing with so deeply
in the garden, Miss Dane?™

“A friend, an ottleer on board one
of the ships in the barbor, Ars you
making o long stay in Las Palmas,
Lord Falrholtne?

The gowd natured Jittls
conscious that the two women wera
nt draawn, and the younger
one could evidently match her senlor
in contemptuous indifference,

“Duantiv ver," he grinned,
pends on how Mrs. Lalng and you
treat me,  Judegin® by the glddy
throng in the ballroom, U'm afrald 1
shall Nkure agaln o the ‘also ran'
Claws"

“Miss Dana Is free, I ean vouch
for that,” langhed Rosamond,

Hut Mveiyu's answering wmile was
mors genuine,

“Mys, Ladug's statements are in-
varinbly tnacceurate wheres I am con-
cerncd,” she salil,  “If your matri-
monlal chuiee rests between her and
e, Lord Fairholme, it s only fair
that | shiould tell you I hnve promised
to marry Captain Arthur Warden of
the Nigerin Protectorate when next
he returns to England,”

“Captaln Arthur Warden!"* gaaped
the karl, who, despite dis hinblenal
te of bufoonery, could remember
rome things axcesding!ly well,

peer was

“It de-

CYeu, Daovon Know him?*
“Er-not exactly.  I'va henrd hila
name.*

Rosamond, scarcely prepared for
this turning of tha tables, tnutantly
recidlod the unplessant fact that Mifly
Thring was by her stde In the hall at
Laoswhimorie when sho purloined  Hvo-
Ivu's lettar, Ho looked at her fixodly,
us the eolop In her face rose and fell
with tell-taln confusion. For onee,
she was unahilo to fores n retort, Shin
nlmost fenred that Fairholmo would

blhurt  forth some reference to the
letter,
“Iowas under a different impres-

Elon,'" she managed to say, “Hut I

any sure our private affaies are not of

vital Interest to Lord Falrholme."
“Whero da old 1Dy LT put In the

min,  anxious  to restore harmony,
"Shootin® wild duek by moonlight,
olt, what?*

Evelyn resumed lier quest of the
munager. 8She had not falled to notlcs
Rosantmond Lalng's unae thble ¢m-
Burrasgsment, but she attributed It
to thely porsonal fewd, and Lmasined
thut her pival waa furlonsly anneyved
by her omtapokenness, 1t was fortin.
nte, in somo respects, that the Inculaent
Wi frosh In her mind, SBhe was
soon to o onlighitenod.

Sio borvowed an atlas, and  waa
stindving the ominously visme donols

tha Interlor of Northwoast Africy,

when nomaid-servant chame  to hep
rooit. With some difficulty, tor Kyvolvn
Know  wery Httle Spanish, the gl
mvde her understand  that un
it Ingles wishod to sea hir.

An English boy!  Who eaulil It he at

tint hour? ‘The few  English chil-
dron Visiting the Island were In bed
lung sinds r ought to b, i they worp
nit Clisinge the ntlis, she followed
the eprlndn downstalrs,. In the o wore.
Wiy, trying oo make out the English
o hantie hatl-porter, was a sturoy
sotith dressod In wallor fashion, Sha

vecornizacd Him ot the Nest glanee o8
the won of old erer Evans—the bay
whoe hid holped work Warden®s ul Wi,
but soma lustinet warned her not to
ory alingd lor ustonkshment

Tureyitne forward, dhe enught him
by the arm,

T™hown | ain

the island, |
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"-f',hrin‘." she whispered, "is It really
you?"

His chubby face creased with joy
a: tho sight of her.

“Yes, miss, it's me right enough,”
he manl, “Can you como with me to
fother?  LHe's orlly anxous ter ses
yor, mias.”

"Where s hat*

“Qut there tn the road, miss, stand-
In' orf an’ on till | heave in slght.
Ho wouldn't show up at the hotel,
trism, ‘cause 'ls woorden leg sort o
makea folk stare at “im, an' he don't
want too muny people ter know ‘e
kem tere to find you,!'

“Came to find me—all the way from
England? Who sent him?*

They were in the roadway now and
walking fnat in the direction of the
alameda, or publle girdens, where a
military band plays cavh evening for
the inhabitants of Las Palmas,

“Hlea yer ‘eart, miss, wo'va done a
lot more'n come from England," sald
Chrig, "We've followed yeor to Beot-
land, an' Goermany, an' France, an'
Mudeire. Hut father’ll tell you all
ahout i, My eye, wasn't ‘e pleased
w'en our steamer rounded tho maole
nn' et osighted the San Sowsy., ‘lard
leve a duek, Cheis' sez e, ‘thers she
I at last. OQ0'll say now that Peter
Evans ‘usn't dono as he was tole'!™

Evelyn, In her excitement, still held
the boy's arm. He felt that she was
trombling, though her volce was culm,

“Chris,” she reepated, “who sent
yon?"

“Cap'n Warden, miss, But there!
It's dad's yarn, You must ‘ave it from
", from chapter one to finis"

Though on the brink of tears—for
slie was overwrought—the girl could
not help smiling.

“You wre besoming quite literary,”
she gnid.

“That's the way I read a book 1f it's
any good, mlss—a book llke *“Thoe
Healp Hunters' or ‘Nick of the Woods'
—uvery word from beginnin' to end.
There 's (h—that's father—on the seat
under the tree. 1 A'pose "e's tired, It
wis o long tramp through the dust
from the guay."

Poter received her joyously,

“Sink moe!* he eried, “but it's a cura
for sore eyes ter sva you at last, miss,
It 1s you, fsn't it?"

Hoe was pot content until he hnd

looked Her full tn the face In Uhe
moonligh,

“You're a blt thinuer,' ha come
mented,  “Heopls can say wot they

like, but Ole Eogland's hard to beat
for fresh alr an' sound vittals, Chris
an’ me would ha' starved on that tub
of nomail=boat if wo ‘adn't palled In
with the Scoteh englnesr, who meid
vy couk some plain food.  Hello!
You've bin eryin'? Now, wob the'—

‘Poter,” sald Evelyn brokenly, “for
Heaven's sake, If vou have news of
Capt, Warden 1ol mo what 1t (5.

Thay ex-pilor produced a frayed and
solled pares! from w poehet

“Thore you are, miss,'"” hs eried tri-
tmphantly. “'ve dons 1t! Find Miss
Dine, no motter wot [L ceits™—thom's
my sallin® orders from the Cap'n,
Twliver thls letter inte Miss Dano's
own Candsa®  Hight again!—as  per
code!  Now, milss, If | was yvou 1I'd
Jist wpen that theras envelops an® soo
waor feosen Then, mebbs, 1 ocan 0l

ina bit. I taloim 1% And you within
n omenth, bat 1 coubdn't! Niuboidy
conbd unless he waw a bivd, an' o golly

wooul fler mt that W'y, P've fallered
you pretty well eodrl the compiss
An' my goldfather! —-'uven's You ¢ovs
ored up yor tracks!*

The first thine Evelyn's tremhi
Hoeers withdrew  From the pol ke
was the {ow q cam LIRS PRIt AR D

Has'

bad enclosed In his letter. When the
diamodds Nished In the woonlight shs
utiered & choking cry and her lips
trembled pitifully. So this waa Ar-
thur Warden's answer to Rosamond
Laing’'s Jibas!  Without hesititbon,
without walting to road o word of the
moany pages of manuscript thal ee
compnanied it she slipped 1t on to tha
engigement finger of her oft hand,
It id not e It was far oo large,
But whiut 41 thot matter? lts glories
might await her scratiny anothor
time, Just then she wanted to assuro
herself that she had gone bhack to her
alleglance hefora shie wil voushsafed
W oeyilable of explanstion, It was -
mility, not pride, that governsed Ler
actlon,

Peter, however, did not regard tha
Klittering ring with such sell-efface-
ment, His prominent eyves bulged
With surprise, and he gripped s
son's shoulder smphutically.

“Tell you wot, Chris,” he whtspered
hoarsely. “If we'd ha' known wot
wis In that bllly-doo wod not ha'
slop' 8o sound o' nigheat"

“Not while we was lo furrin paris,
father,'

“Not in any parts, me Iad,  Them
Bort o sparks'll get you a knifo unidor
your ribs unywhera, Now, if | waas

Miss Lane, I'd turn it luto money,
quick. But she won't, murk vy
words. She'll just twiddis it round,

an® shove in o balrplon w'en there's a
chandoller handy, an' lean on ‘er el-
bow w'en the light shines on the port
bow—all to moka the other wimmen
Erean with envy."”

Thourh Evelyn was doop tine
letter—though lier hrows Warn
knttted and her Httle hunds olon
na tha full measura of Hoswmond's
pertidy was revealed to her, shs could
not help overhearing 'oter's stjee
aside. For a second her evea wers
rised from the stupefying record,
and they blazed with o Meht thnt sure-
pansed the fire in the dlnmonds,

“You ara right, Peter,” wha erind,
ANnd her volea sounded shrllly In har
own enrs, “fne womnn, ot
shnll Eos my ring, even though envy
were to kil her”

n

HTTEL

CHAPTER Iv.
Evelyn Enters Lthe Fray.

NLY a woman can fathom
another womann's mind. A
man tries to think logleally;

a woman throws loglo to
the winds, and reads her
opponent's tactios by Intultian,

hough Warden was not wholly de-
vaid of wuspicion of Rosamond's diss-
intsrestedness when he penned the
pinin statement whioh Evelvn now
akimmed through by the leh of the
Las Palmas moon, he Jtte dreamed
hiat he was framing a demning ine
dictmoent of one who claimed Lo
his friend, BHat BEvelyn oxtracted feom
every line the hidden truth. A gen-
tlewoman ta her Hneor-tips, her

he

loathing of Mre. laung's dospleabila
LACLIUN Wia &0 ovirpowerlhe for A
while thut she ecould «nly vent her
poorn adul miempt by lttle gasis
und sobin of indlgnation

Hor lover's account of events ut

Ortend nnd in Lamdon wen trag MIAT

entiy honest, Mhiec Haw

SOpEe clever and o nn [

hiw Jetters nnild  teligesg

withiheld The burkise of hiee awn
Iettors, sont withv.onfaline Eulurity
fnt itraged p L A1 [ (hiL L. L
W eipually elea L] w it r

ring Arthur bed bought for her and sulls? Woy did Mis, Lumg ush u.ﬁd

look yulity when Lord Falrholime reg-
ognised Warden's mune half an hour among ourselves. 'O0 14 he? sed
uxo? the other fellow. ‘Capt. Warden,' ses

Well, ahe would ask the genlal Uttle I. ‘Not Capt. Arthur Warden of
nobloman for an explanation. He Ostend?” sex ‘e, “The very man, ses
would be candld, she was sure; per- I 'Dash my eves,' sog ‘s, ‘that's
hups bhe might help tu {liumine some gueor. Mra. Laing wanted a lotter
of the dark pluces of the last four ovut of the hox ons day w'en [ wan
tmontha, goin' to the post an' that's the very

Poler Evanas, watching her eyes as Name as woas on It Wol's “is littls
they  devoured pnge after pags, Kume? Is ‘he u-playin® up to hoth
winked wolemnly at Chris, but beld ©f 'em? ‘Noung man' ses I, ‘you
s poace untll the letter was re. UMt know ‘im. ‘K'a the stralghtast
stored to its envelops, 7Thon he felt KUntleman as ever worn shocleather
thit his innings had come. I r:(:’ud 'lmhw'm thol lm;:l;lum -

“Well, miss,” bo remarked, quietly, Curred, aa they aay In the nnon-
“does that round off uvurrti'?lu. lyl: papers, an’ ‘e tols ine it was juet
shipshape style™ after Mrs. Laing kem to Lochmerig

For answer she put both hands on In fact, 'a wouldn't ha' known ‘oo

. - d|n| l‘
his shoulders and looked into big §N® Whs If she ‘adn't bin atan
weather-beaten face, the ‘all talkin' to—to—wot's ‘Is name,

nilss, but thut's tho way we talke

"Poter. " Chria?"

Poter,” ahie sald, | can never -  wj,rq  Fairholme?' broke In
pay you for what you have doms. Jyelyn.
Capt. Warden tells me e had faith in “No, miss, that wasn't It—not in

You, and Indesd you have justified his
vonfldenes,  Hut how dld you and
Chrls manage to travel all this long
way to find ma? What lina It cost
you? T have not mueh monsy at my
command hera'——

“Money, miss?

the same sirest '

“Hilly Thring?*

“Pally! 1've got {t all In;sl_!tl up
tn my enabin. 1 wasn't sartin 1'd ses
vou to-night or I'd ha' bhrought ths
tionk  That's ‘Im—Bily Thring — It

D) the Cap'n say #ounds familar like, 1t ha's & swel,

nothink ubout §e7° but that's wot they called "im ot
“No." Lochmorig."
“Just ke ‘tm. There never was a  “"Poler, you are a wonder, You hava
more  free-handed  gent than ‘im, found out the one thing | wanted to

know.* »

“Excuns me, mins, hut vou'ra a bit
of n wonder yourself. 1f that was
the on'y missin' link w'y ddn't you
write to me, care o the Pilotg’ OMes,
Cardift? 1 could ha' put you straight
within o weel, Any ship's skipper
would ha' guessed iy agilross, \f you
tole 'Im about the Nancy an' gev ‘la
my name

T foar T am very muoch to hlame'
muid  Bvelyn contritely, “But you
hinrdly realize yot how 1 have heen
vietimizged, Now T must go. Tt s
very late, Whem ars you staying?”

“Cheis an' ma wlll turn tn with our
enginesr friend on boned the Cld, At
Jenst that's wot 1 ealled the old tuby,
but thess Kpanish Jokers make 11 into
Thith, MY y' ever ‘ear anythink fun .
nler'n that ™

Bhe laughed biithely, arranged an
early hour to meet the two at the
mola next day, and sped hack to the
Tiotel, hee wanted to read that
thrioe-precious letter agaln, Heen in
the moonlipht, 1t soemed 1o b fin.
tastie, unreal. The words daneed bo.
fore her oyes.  Her brain had only
Haolf grasped 11 extraordinary means
inis.

In the privicy of her awn roam she
ahould o throueh 1t slowly, welghing

Funny thing, aln't 1, that the wrong
paopla are bloomin' millionaires? 1
a'posa that's w'y they hove It—coss
they stick to 1t. Tord love a duck,
thor's hin no trouhls chint money!
Ha dld soma teloks at the Caalne''—
“Yon, you, he has told me that**
“Well, won "0 gives me that thers
packldee, ‘e forks out fAfty quid, an’
says, ‘Peter, If you wnnt more, Ro o
my bank' HBut ffty golden muvrins
18 n sinall fortin to a sallor-man—1I"ve
Known the time It ‘ud keep me an'
iy milssus an' Chrels for a year--an' I
wunn't fllngin' ¢t about for bankin'
clerks an' purscis to plek ug, neether,
Wo ‘nd to dig n bit out o' the burk
wh'en thils treip showed up, but afors
thnt Chrls wn' me worked our pas-
#lides to Scotland, an' Hamburg, an'
as fur south as Bordesux.”
“You went to HScotland? Why
"Afire the Cap'n left Lunnon *s ‘ad
8 tolegram from the constiguard to
ray the Ban Howsy headed soutonst
by wust from Lochmerig, an' thom
win’t the sailln® directlons for the
Shetlanits, or they wasn't w'en | wne
Bt weo It weemed to me somn old
wilt thereabouts might hadp o bit—
fishiermen keop n pretty oloss fy® on
pansin’ craft, miss—ut off wo goos, |
shipped as extra haml on the Invers
ki, bond from London to Aherdeen,

nn' (Chirls wam atnoard in thm en. )

! ' wildering revelations, taking to
it \l”w“. h?:w ‘i‘m”]hm' 1 lighta ;::rb:»-ry'h wrt the outspoken mfnlv
on a Montrose herrin’-bout s ‘ad 2 f e . b
ween the yacht hearin' away in the wentences that assured her of War

den's devorfon, and planning with new
gost the menns wherahy she miicht
circumvent  her enemiles  and  his,
Warden had bwen decelved even mors

line for Hamburg, I follered, on u
tramp from Newcastle, but | was n
woeek Inte, You see, my orders wos
into her own 'ands, Peter,'

“Oh, you tre o denp!™ grossly than she hessolf. His faith-
"MWl mebbe, 've hin called mosy ol record of Hosimond's  mallelons
thines in me thme, miss, Byt (v'y nuendoss during the dinner st the

splanin® o tremendous long yvarn to go Savoy Hotel gave nmpla proof of that,

over nll the ground, Waor [ want to It was quite trus she hod  talked
WX yau this—wat  wtepped with Plguore tn the garden ot Loeh.
Chp'n from  gettin' your merhs,
Intlorn? Tua man naturally fnterestod her
AN, Deter! n wicked woman, T am bl manner of ApHe . Wl Ut
nfraid. ha told her strango things abmut tho
IVye Conr, Chris?™  and  Peter vountry in which the whole of her
turned solemnly to his son SWat lover's active clteat might be guasbisd
IS N G T r? You sve, miss” he Was that a crime? And how shuine
wont on, Ul looked inoat the Lodge ful that nny woman should write
an' mead friends with o servant or euch a wicked untent's a8 to sny that
two un® It Kem o oput thht Mres Lalng sho had gossiped t6 Thei gt and other
[ trodimc telrgram dildressnd to you slot e men of Okul o Of eolrie
W at tmportany? weg one chap. M Laing bad obtiadned e in
el Kibing ooz T it owal fopmaton fram the  wtolen Jevtep

ftrom ‘er joung man! Beg pardob. Kvelyu remembered wrﬁeﬂx well

| ng

L mercileas,

{lnmlnau of Cones and Plymouth, bt

Pr-S——

AR <=

NONNONNSUIINESNNENOeReaeesee

F oyou are one of the eountless renders who were

Fhed o by “Soerh of Viley-Three and “The Lale

of the Sun Iega and ather Sinclale novels pub-
Hshed in this paper

terented in

L e e ———

sou will be tremendously in-

SEXT WEER'S COMPLETE NOVE)
INTHE IVENING WORED

Under the Great Bear

An Adventure Story of the Frozen North

By Bertrand W. Sinclair

SIS “asTaCRARRERP

the anfortan povtart pt i NN & sande
vl limfesd & negrord and the Wiona Imr " £ a8 anrls
ther ran T . ¥ ta salfteg omee cdim e & ¥ 4 bad filim highs
- arahn ‘ f L LELE] i At repte,” e sl e beat ahmle -
Hossmond and 1) v Poreigners, ol e e e 8 yim
|M|F T was nl ' ho® st ahw ‘I mvean |1 e wurd," crind Bve-
el hava writien ¢ e norm Iyn, & trile mors vehamantiy Laed
harmPal 1o Wardnn'n Fuirhiltis, am | mpesking Tha troth
Vool theh, = v e K T pap ¥ ahw (LIUE L L B ||vtf|m'
| mada her white o thn Lips, shis peal. YOR0ling roel  en the inoffensive.
Tl wivmt it mooant  thnt Warden Bag Vo0
naver reenived ap iottar, that Plosa “Neally - ar ranliy” he aplet.

tared, for ones tan hewiidarsd 1o rin,
Pisase toll Me Baimgnrt nor whnt
happaned i the hall &l [ooleneris
whet Mrn Laing asked tha postman
toorive hor u lettar addrosand 1o Capt,
Arthir Warton, at Cedend, You wars
JrEomeg It wna my Istter she ob
tabiiesl.  Pertiapm shn has 1t vor if her
Iminen wera searohsd
Tinee was mid  girl striving
Yaunly to bolster up 4 fulss acsues-
Hon, but a Dery young goddess n- .
Ieaching an erring mortal, The at.
onihere wis elnctrioal; Horyl laam .
MAriner pald afterward that she felt

pins and needies attacking har ot adl
erintael

I'm oawfully sorry, Miss Dane, hut

Kave vary llttes attention to the
inchlont,” aald ¥ alrholne, partiy re-
covering hilmse|f

mond had midroitiy availed jersef of
the date I8 1t contplned, and that hee
taver had gona to Afrlos with & luirk

dotitt i him heart of the one
woman in the workd s hoam he trasted

o s ihiink hyar pealls e Lpke eopep

tura ahin fopictad™ O, it waa
atilorntln Nie would naver foargive
Mre laing no, never' Her elval had
stonped Lo s meanness st canld not
b borna she mos! be punished, witly
a vengeance at o onea  awift  and

WhHY

fies

All thim wan vory un-Chreistian, and
whally unllke *ha delightfully shy
yer lovabls girl to wham Warden
lost hite heprt during tha mbdsutnmere

| Evalyn wan stirred ta tha dapthe of
A puastlonnte nitura; not for the first
Cthme in Las Palmios, sha crled Lhiarself

to slrep ""lllut you remember Capt. Waps
Hlie awoke In a botier feama of 0 Dame List nlght?  Was it oot
mind, though stll  determineg 1o 0 leochmerig that you heard it and

from Mrs. Laing?*

“Well -yes, but, you know, Mrs
Laing might have written to him ™

“She did, after obtaining the ad-
dress from my letter and reading
what | wrota ™

Then she turned on Rosamond with
magniflcent disdaln.

“Shall 1 wive you a copy of your
letter? Capt Wardon has sent |t
to me."

Bheer fury enabled Hosamond to
regain hor melf-control.

“Your foolish attack on me ia dis.
proved out of your own mouth,” she
&nld, mtriving desperately to apeak
with her accustomed mnonchalaoce.
“Capt. Warden has not written to
you since I saw him in London., He
Is In Africa, it is true, but he has
never been heard of after golng
ashore at Rabat fully three montha
ago. How can yon pretend that
recoived a letter from bhim last night
My authority is an Under Secrotary
of State? Pray, who Is yours?"

Under other conditions,
might have been warned by the Im-
porious  eomamnd  to  “hold her
tongue” that HBaumgariner telo-

raphed to his wife whan that good
ndy was minded o Interfere. Hut
no consideration would stop her pow,
The memory of all she had suffered
through the machinations of one
evilly disposed woman upsot her
calin Judgment. In other reapeots,
ahis acted with a restraint that was
worthy of a first-rate actress, peo-

bring Mra, Lalng to her kneos gt the
first opportunity, Keeping the tryst
with Peter, sha ook him fully into
nwop confidence.  He was nble to swp-
ply many minor tems of information
thut Atted the pieces of the puzsie
mora necirntely toethinr, e did not
knnw what hid beconie of Warden,
but Evelyn made no seruple of telling
him the facts within lier knowledgn
| Bhe reoked Hitle of Govarnment se-
{erets and the bywayva of mperial pall-
s, The oxcpilot andd hits sturdy off-
L apring were the anly witnesses of her
|owud falth. Porhiaps they might meat
Wirden In Englaml before hs wan
able to communicate with her.  In
[ that event, she wanted Peter to ba
In o posttion te do for ee lover whint
o hd ddome Tor her, amd disabuss
Wiarden's mind of the cloud of les
by which it hind beosn darkened,
Fathur ol son wera returning at
once by tha ontgaing mull steamer.
She prossed Petor 8 nccept  what
Mtla money sho conld spare, but he
wonld not taks & penny.
“No, miss,' he snid, with amphntie
head-shoking.  “Thera's some shot
Lleft in the locker yet, an’ ma an' the
LCap'n will ‘ave a reckonin® w'an ha
vaomes "ome, If Tm short of & poutid
ar two afors 1 get the Naney in come-
milssbon thin spring, N ax that gen-
tleman at the bank for It.  Praps
you'll write “lm « line, an’ »sny ['va
kep' me contract
Hhe hind to b cantent

with that

Wors 1t practicable, she would have PIe at the next tabls miwht h?;n
goun baek to England in the same thoughit  she was discussing 4
in L Palmns, sk Weather.  Tuking  Warden's  lotter

rionmor,  Hore,

felt wo utterly unbofeivndod from Ler pocket, she handed It to

Thongh

thousinds oF milea nesrer Afrlen than I‘""'" Falrhoima, - '
in England, she secmed to bs mors "1 clied you ny & withess," she
thousands of mile o coanoved from the sald.  “WIill you now act as a

chanees of receiv g u letter or a Judge? Head that and tell my friends

cablegranm,  True, sha poswsand & Which of us two s speaking truly.'
very usoful nefquaiitance in the com-  Desplte Lils  self-supy short-
wander of the Vallant, but shs could comings, Fairholme was a geatle-
hurdly expect onoe of His Majedsty's man:  [ostinetively he belleved Ev-

elyn, but he shrunk from the duty
she Intrusted to him.

“Oh, I say,"” he bleated, "hasn't this
thing kons a bit too far already? Is
It worth all the beastly fuss? Thare
may be an mistake somewhors, you
know, I'm sure, Miss Dane, nobodv
doubts your statement where this
luchy chap W on I concarnad, an’,
un the other Rand, don't vou know,
Mre. Laing may hava a perfectly falr
explanntion of the other business, So
Int It Ko at that, eh, what?

“May | act ma arbitrator?™ sald
Baumgartuner, “If I glance through
your letter, Misa Dane, I may dia-
cover & means of settinment.*

Homething in lis tone, some hint
of n veafty purposs bshind the
wmout h-ppoken words, beat through
the lLinge of wrath and grief that
clouded  Evelyn's inind, She ocould
trust Fairholme with her lover's jet-
ter, but not Haumgartuer, To re-
veal w him what Warden had sald
about Mra. Laing's extraordinarily ae-
enrnte Knowledgs of proceodings 1n
the Solent and afalrs In Nigeria
woull be tantamount to betraying
ler lover'a Gadth,

With splendid calmness sha took
the jetter from the table and replaced
what n jovely rlng! It in hier pocket
e YNNG thank you, Mro Baumgnrtner,”
LG Lo Lord Falrbolme declines
to help e notuely elss cin tike his

crudsers to fly to and fro in the East
Atlantie in order (o koop hor cons
varsant with developments In Nigeria.
Poter, however, undertook to call at
thee Coloninl OMes, while slin would
cibile him hor nddrogs after the lnpne
of a fortnight., Thon, if there was
any news of Wardan, hs would eum-
munleiats with her,

At luncheat shie bad Tier first meel-
Ing with Mra, Laing slnes the arrivial
of that spoch-making lotter. A speclal
wenu wos ordered and the table was
Egay with Nowers, for the Baumgart-
ners dearly loved a lord and wers ro-
polveddl to make the most of thelr
friendly relations with the Farl of
Fulrholme

Mr. Moumgartner looked  waorried
and preocedpied. The coming of the
ikl whieh meant so much o Evelyn
perhaps had it Loporianee for him
Wiso. AL any rate, b Jeft the anter-
tidnment of hin guosis largely to his
wile, until w sharp claah of wits rude-
by hispelled his reverie

Pyl Hanmgartner was the uneon-
mclolis agont they brought sbout an
unforesenn crisls,  Hoer rostloss sves
apeedily caught the ghint of duunonds
o Bvelyn'a left hand and she cried
contatically:

o, Evelyn,
Whers did you got

Faoch womunn al thoe tabile was on the
qul vive [natontiv.  bnow place like Las

lian the tere mention: of & Ha- place. | appeaiod 1o b beonuse he
peil ving dn contiection with o young s aware that Mrs, Lalog indueed
il pretty givl suggests that gne mors sour groom o unlock the post-hox

Intatinted mado hoas voluntarily re-
moved his nems from the st of elig-

wnd hand her my !
of my

“ter. The preor
waorda livs hege. 1t s for hlin

oy, to sy whether or not he iy satisfied
Byelyn, having stilled the voleano he saow Mrs Lalog commit o thefe*
thut raged over ndght, might have Fairholme shook bila beal,  He was
fliowed the apportunity th puss if she pot laoking in pluck, and e artifeld
ol pot hppened tocatel the mock- hamor was only the venser of an
i wmile on Hoswmond's face when hoonest naturs, bt he wurpriscd
this upture of the ring bhecame self- ook tn Rosamond's eyves that startied
evident. Thoat steeled her intent lim.  She waa paiv uow, ashen pal
It e iy engagement o rlog oshe Soo uttered no word, bt continued 1o
sl vpletly, kluwer at Evelyn whth o supprossed
“What ™™ shrieked Beryl, to whom nuilovaleics that wWas more threaten.
this was nowa indeed. “Who s he? lng thin the mers rage of 4 detected
"Nou do not know him, dear, but trickater
Wa none 18 Capts Wanrden. e 1a at His Jortslilp evidently  thoaghe 1t
prosont In Weat Afvien, somewhore bl thoe amgartiesre oF s wifs
neger thee Betiue iver paeriined thedr autharits
“And dld be send (2 1o vou®™ Laan't .l iink vh minttor Wi
“You, | pooviver It onls t night. pone quit far « I fnkad
I owould  have  peachid ome fone @ e i N L * adl
mon s aee hvd ot Mes. Lait dioli  ad g tho oy Evelvn o
one of my | r perhiapen ot " My Lo
woll=anil ¢ naturally led o som Wos," pabl Banmzartner stirakiog
ounfu nt wlth (O RIS s nirasted
Piers Wwad o motnent of stn | Arply with PRt oY Alp
Mlvnee  wt the  talily vy Y il batritolme o Y This 4
saartgied tor T mteleloen dumi Peirm sarl w "o Lak pureldy  privige
o, crimeson with sneor, coulbd vy Yair niu il at i L oand ms
Bt er: Latilly v Rl Eurate by thoe
W P lengp!t Bent ol sty I .
0 o 0L udiploasant thinee VY, “Tealbogn " gaapiod Nis wire
Bat ot s true monnd Sy edyne o Al Yather, you nLEn n et rind
Lep VIl"a transereaglog nt (TCLL LA % it ih t calenlation,
hattersoffact tone, thougr W was lad il wrrangeinents for o gool
e mn of guece tingling Eothe thise weelka' TUithive Irivality &t l.aan
of hee ! rFooandoshn hardiy reg I iy i
| ) i ol e e o oo Volop onfortnnatolys Toam quits iy earge
Pt focl2 S TALIYY lo par ™
Bwp wa " threatvoed (@ dyv wie A0 Be Cantioued. )
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